HIS DIVINITY. Fe
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T &'t within the eashinned pew,
Bor must confess my thoughts pursae
A rather worldly course, in licu

s T tential fire.
X0t none within the edifice
In weorshiping are less remiss—

" . b |
My thonghts are tinged with heavenly
bl ik,
L

Neldie's in the cheir.,

A witehing fizure, steaizht and trim,

Bhe stands and carols forth the hymn,

ELe blushes 'neath her broad hat brim,
To see pow 1 admice.

I waten her lovely, pulsing throat,

Hor dimples and her curls 1 note—
Celestin) musie seems to float,

For Nellie's in the cheoir.
fo :hrongh the ehaneel window slips
AT sunbeam, and it sips
Tl sweetness of her laughing lips,

A nover secins to tite.
A while the pastor does (‘\{'ﬂl:!it!,
Anc ‘vl to slumber sound,
“l s ot that makes my world go round,

Netlie's in the cholr,

— Vet t Free I.l'u--'_-_

THE ART OF ACTING.

». Monty!  Alone in your glory.

el " exelalmed Frank Kortright, as he

strolled the Botierton ciub  at

{Ga0 one alternoon.  “Where is

avehodf:"
“I can't tell you,” replicd  Monty.
“They weren't in the eity, thai's all 1
krosy, T he honse was half empty, and
the mining market as tlar as dishwater,
I den't believe I've made a poay tlus
morh.”

“I pever knew London so empty. Not
half a dozen theaters open; wihich is
rouch on the dramatie ertie, who has
to write about the drama or starve,
Clatles, give me some consonime and
porne gyilled salmon, aad —— Will these
lamb eutlets take long? Very well,
then T have some cutleis- and an
fmperial pint of 114, as quickly as you
ean, please”

“Going anywhere?" aske Monty.

“Yoes: toa theater you probably never
fieard of —the Elephant aad Castle, In
the Yew Kent road. By the way, wouid
Fou care to come, too—-I have {wo
et2lls? inquired the eritic. “It mizbt
an use you, if you've never been 1o thet
sor: of a theater before, They're play-
ing an old-fashioned melodrama called
NMadrina, the Marionette - Maket's
Oaugihter, in five acts and twelve tab
teaux.”

“Dioes It matter about my not being
Arossed?”

“Dear, no. Nobody dresses there. I'm
on'y dressed because 1'm going there
offi~ially.”

& “Then I shall be delighted. Clarles,
18 iy coffee ready””

In half an hour's time Monty Pra-
ham and Frank Kortright were in a
shansomw on the way to tue New ket
road.

“It's the devil of a wayr,” remarked
Monty after a time.

“7f you really want 1o see fine act-

*ing,” said Frank, “you'll have to travel
a zood deal further than the New Kent
ro.d. 1 shall never forget the impres-
g'on that a certain company made up-
on me—never. It was at the Poushiine
thewter, at Krasnoyarsk. The most
marvelous acting you ever saw., Talk
about Irving, Salvini or Barnay.”

L “What, the South African chap?”

" vNo, no; I'm speaking of the German
trozedian,  Why, their man Ostolopoff
ro i) wipe the stage with any of them.
Ard that sweet woman, Archanglesii,
as beautiful as Julin Neilson, as grace-
ful as Ellen Terry, with all the origi-
fa !ty and repose of La Duse, combined
with, the foree of Sarah Bernhardt.
Barely 19 years of age—1 Enew her pet-
gonally—a most interesting girl, The

‘low comedian, too; Litile Pik! So full
of Lumer and resource. Never at a
foss o wmixture of Arthur Roberts and
Welblern, Ile was a very distinguished
poiitician at one time at St. Petersburg
—ip the Russian ministry, in face: but
he 1,0k 1o conspiring and they packed
bim off to Siberia. I met him in pri-
vare, Half his head was shaved, he
twice tried to escape.,”  And =o on.

And by the time 'rank Kortright had
fnished his deseription of this ideal
rompany of comedians he and his
friend had reached the Elephant and
Castle. They were only about half an
fiour late, Madrina, the marionette-
maker’s daughter, was in bridal attire,
about to be married to Hans, her fath-
+r & yonng foreman. But the villain

$iad entered, accompanied by a very
wshaovby attorney, and had informed the
@ssembled peasantry that her father
Lad just been foully murdered. And
on this assurance the police were re-
Luctantly compelled to arrest the bride-
Lroom-elect on the capital charge, as,
although he had not been near the
Liouse of the deeeased, the knife which
did the deed had been found in Hans'
rooimn. An old half-witted villager ealled
Beppo was exercising  confidence in
Flans and grave doubts of the villain's
bonafides, which evoked loud applause
from the audience. And if anyone
should ask why this was going on, the
Aanswer is, beeause it was a melodrama.

“Who's the chap playing Beppo?”
asked Braham, presently.

“That? Oh, that's poor old Fitz-Gib-
Bon —~Arthur Fitz-Gibbon-one of the
real old school. Ile used to be on the
western eirceuit, as they eall it. IHe's
Piayed all the round of legitimate parts
~Iamlet, Othello, Cland, Belphegor—
everything, In fact. Isn't it almost in-
wrdible to think that our fathers and
wgrandfathers. actually admired that
styie of actilng? Listen to his ranting
and declaiming.” said Frank.

“You can hear every word he says,
though, can’t yon?" suggested his mat-
toer-of-fact friend.

“Hear it? Yes, I dare say! In the
next streot, T expect! Bat that's not
the way people talk in every-day life,
surely. And his gestures! Why, in

1Nio

goodness’ meme, is he throwing his
Bands above his head?”

“1 suppose it Is because he Is appeal-
dng to heaven,” said Monty,

heaven without thar! If only acters
understood the value of
pression” sighed the eritie, making a
black mark on his program against
poor Fitz-(Giihbon,

“Now, what does an old chap like
that get paid ¥ asked Mouty, presently,

“Fitz-Gibbon? Oh, 1 don’t know., 1
should think bhe'd consider himself in
a seventh heaven if anyone were to
cer him £4 a wéek.”

“But he'd get wore than that in the
west end, wonldn't he?”

“My dear Brauham, we shouldn't
stand that stvle of acting in the west
cmd?l We've ehanged all that, thank
goodness,  We've exterminated the
and godfathered a new
And yet there are some people
who say, "“What's the good of erities? ™

*An actor who ean please a west end
audience ean make his £20 or £30 a
week, 1 suppose ™

“Oh, at least, A good deal more, if
he has a theater of his own.”

“Upon my soul that sounds very
fine! I've a denced good mind to take
i theater myselr.”

"My dear rellow, a first-rate idea, pro
vided you have the fur sacrel”

What Mr. Kortright meant by this
I do not know, but that is what be
sithdd,

repose—of re-

barnstormer
silion],

About two months later London was
ringing with the trinmphs of Montague
Drabam, the new actor. Tt was impos-
sible to secure a seat at the Elite Thea-
ter without booking at least a month
in adviance. There wore no two opin-
ions about the genius of this “latest
addition to the bamd of manager-act-
o15,” as he was called. e had come, he
Lad aspired, he had conquered. The
play was called “Dunstan’s Decep-
tion.,” It was a strong, modern drama,
with a touch of the supernatural in it
It is needloss to give the plot of it, but
this Is Frank Kortright's opinion of
Braham's performance, as set forth in
Monday’'s Ephemeris:

“A first night in the Elite.—What a
revelation!” eried a young lady who
was waiting for her carriage in the
vestibule of the Elite at 11:45 Saturday
night, And ‘“What a revelation! was
the exclamation from everyone's
mouth. *Who is this Mr. Braham?
asked several, The answer is easy—
indisputable, Mr. Brabham is one of the
most remarkable young actors of the
century. From the moment that Dun-
stan enters the stage as the trusted old
solicitor—soberly dressed, unobtrusive
in manner, his keen, dark eyes peering
from under the bushy, dark eyebrows,
ever on the alert, taking in everything,
the closely eropped gray whiskers and
scanty, well tended hair (a marvel of
‘make-up,’” by the way), suggesting
nothing but commonplace respectahil-
ity—to the moment in the last aect
when, trembling and white with fear,
he bursts into the eottage of the family
he has ruined and craves pardon of
Agnes, whose lover he has consigned
to a madhouse—until the ¢limax, when
he tinally expires on the hearth-rug,
himself a gibbering lunatic—the great
audience were in the hands of  the
great actor as a pliant rod in the grasp
of a skillful angler. Mr. Braham can
sway them as he pleases. There is no
trickery here, no slavish following of
the old, no masterful striving after the
new. It is greater than art, because it
is nature; it is greater than nature, be-
cause it is art. Mr. Brabham is like a
yvoung surgeon who does not diseard
the scalpel because he has mastered
electrolysis. He ean hunt with the old-
fashioned leech and run the new-fan-
gled mierobe. We know not in what
physilogical dissecting-room Mr. Bra-
ham has acquired his knowledge of the
anatomy of human nature, But he
knows it to a vesicle: In fine, we were
all too hypnotized by the antiseptic
spray of Lis exuberance to be able to
analyze it precisely. We woke up from
the trance like the ‘little old woman
upon the King's highway,' only to ex-
claim with the young lady in the vesti-
bule, *‘What a revela:tion!”

From that day forwvard everything
went well with Monty., His looking-
glass was crowded with cards of invita-
tion from all the highest in the land.
He beeame president of the Stoke New-
ington Philothespians and patron of
the Draham Rovers (Battersea). lle
gave a lecture to the Playgoers' Clab,
called: “How Much Should Be Told,”
aud he laid the foundation of a new op-
era house at Newton (Isle of Wight).
Photographers and interviewers would
camp on his doorstep in order to get o
glimpse of him as he left the house.
His photographs filled every shop win-
dow and decorated every boudoir. They
appeared also on soap advertisements,
on cigarette-boxes and from automatie
machines (when these were in working
order). When there was room in the
daily papers one might occasionally
find tidings of war, of politics and of
scientific advance. DBut the journals
were mostly filled with news of Monty
—his habits and ldeas. One learned
that he liked best to study his parts “in
the still of the night, when this great
London of ours Is fast asleep;” that
his favorite drink was “tea in Russian
fashion, with a slice of lemon—or else
plain soda water.” That he “used to
sketch and play the piano and that sort
of thing;"” but that now he had no time
for such things. That he “still loved
to scamper over the hayfields after the
hounds,” that he was “passionately
fond of anlmals,” and that he first dis-
covered his wonderful talent when
playing with a favorite wolfhound.
“"Poor old Conrad! That paper knife
was made out of one of his pads. I was
playing with him one afternoon and
happened for a joke to pretend to be
dead. Conrad set up such a dismal howl
that I knew I was an actor!”

Monty was also elected eagerly to
many clubs; but he frequented chiefly
his old friend the Betterton, and it was
while he was dining one afternoon that
an acquaintance suddenly exclaimed

to him:

i
[ “Yes, but surely you cuan appenl to

“Iiy the war, Braham, did you know
this old chap, I'itz-Gibbon 2"

“The old actor?” replied Monty, look-
Ing leisurely up from the salad he was
mixing. *Oh, rememnber hin
What's happened to him

“Well, he's dead; that's all,” said the
other. “There's a short notice of him
in this evening's paper. Respectable
represeatative of & bygone school. A
favorite with our more casily pleased
forbears, and all that sort of thing. 1o
seems to have died very suddenly this
morning,”

“Charles,” sard Monty to the walter,
“got me my bill and a Bradshaw.”

A Tfew weeks later rank Ji.‘.il'li'i‘:'-!‘r|
received the following explanation of
the sudden closing of the Elite Theater,
which had so surprisedetheater goers:

"Grand Hotel, Buenos Ayres—My |
Dear Frank: It occurred to wme you |
might be amused to hear from me why |

yes; 1

I closed my theater amd left town so |

You

went

swidenly, may remember  the |
night we to the Elephant and |
Castle, where we saw poor old ]'ilir:-‘
Gibbon in some oll-fashioned
drama.
ad went through a lor of calenlutions,
amed T came to the conclusion that the
regular daily twenty-four hours' work
of a modeirn successiul actor was real-
Iy too mmch for any one man o under-
take; so 1 armnged 1o divida it
two,

meto- |

with
Old Fiiz was enchanted to do
the acting owhich wasn't in sy line,
amd which he did extremely welly, at
a salary of £10a week., And 1 consider
myself very well paid for all the inter-
viewing and so on. 1 had a room tixed
up forold Fitz-Gibhon next to mine, And
I affected a ‘manunerism’ of always re-
hearsing in my dress and make-up -
which made a great impression and
simplitied the ‘double’ arrangement. 1
never allowed any one to come into my
dressing-room. The period during the
performance was about the only three
hours that I had in the day for sleep.
I am now going to rest for a year or
two: then—I don't know yet what I
shall do. T haven't decided. 1 may
take up medicine. Yours respectfully,
“MONTY BRAHAM”
—8t. James’ Gazette,

NOTHING NEED BE WASTED.

Uses to Which Broken Glass and Old
Bones May Be Put,

When a tumbler or other glass vessel
is broken do you think its usefulness is
gone? It is not, by any means. It is
tossed into the ash barrel, indeed, but
it is pretty sure to reappear in another
form on the table. In making glass it
is usual to melt the materials together
with a quarter or half their weight of
“cullet”—that is, broken glass of the
same Kind., This uses up great quan-
tities of broken glass which the rag-
pickers carefully sort ont from the
barrels and dumps. Some of the coars-
est glass is melted and colored in the
paste. When it Is cold it is broken
into irregular picces and sold for cheap
mosaics in the decorations of shops,
while broken bottles are ground up to
make sand or glass paper.

Bones have a long career of useful-
ness after they are discarded from the
kitehen, Ground to duast they make
valuable fertilizers, while, at some Eng-
lish dyeing establishments, bones are
boiled to get the gelatine, or size, for
stiffening goods. Somatimes bones are
boiled and bleached and then sent to
the turners to be made into knife han-
dles, toothbrushes, nailbrushes and but-
tons, while ground up and mixed with
other things they are used as bonemeal
to feed eattle,. Where does the ivory-
black of the artist come from? IFrom
burning old bones in closed retorts, and
the same substance is used in making
blacking. Bone charcoal is used in re-
fining sugar becanse it I8 so absorbent
that it will remove all trace of indigo
from sugar colored with it. This char-
coal can be used over and over again
by washing and heating, and when
finally worn out for refining purposes
it is used in making phosphorus.

Old tins are cut into strips, punched,
blackened and varnished, and used to
strengthen c¢heap trunks and boxes,
while old iron is remelted and appears
in fresh, new form. It is said England
ships as ballast much of her worn-out
gridirons, boilers, shovels and the like
to us to be melted over. Even such
small things as corks are collected and
recut, while those that are too rough
for cork making are used for floats for
fishermen and for stnfling horse col-
lars.—New York Times.

Empress Josephine's Apprearance.

She had thin brown hair, a complex-
jon neither fresh nor faded, expressive
eyes, a small retrousse nose, a pretty
mouth, and a voice that charmed all
listeners. She was rather undersized,
but her figure was so perfectly pro-
portioned as to give the impression of
height and suppleness. Its charms
were scarcely concealed by the cloth-
ing she wore, made as it was in the
suggestive fashion of the day, with no
support to the form but a belt, and &8s
scanty about her shoulders as it was
about her shapely feet. It seems to
have been her elegance and her man-
ners as well as her sensuality which
overpowered Bonaparte, for he de-
scribed her as having “the ealm and
dignified demeanor which belongs to
the old regime.”

Long Words.
The longest word in the dictionary 1a
palatopharingeolaryngeal. The next
longest in transubstantiationalist.

Blobbs—"Has Scribbler's new play
much loeal coloring and atmosphere 7"
Slobbs—"Lots of it; but judging from

the opening night, the coloring is very
blue and the atmosphere decidedly

frosty.”—Philadelphia Record.

A man who has owned a plano a goed
many years 18 amused at the man who
is Interested In buylng one.

If we were a woman, we.would not
consent to wear bloomers unless we

Well, T went Lome that niglt | :

were fixed for it Delow the walst

A MAN OF COURAGE.

Desperate Enconutler with Brigands

in sdexico,

“Speaking of acis of conraceons setf-
sacrifice por the publie gowl” remarked
it Zentleman who had Hved several
vearsin Mexico, "I Knew a m:an in Mex-
o who econuld give pointers to s
those old Romans we read abogh,” says
the Washington Nia “Atl the time of
my acquainmanee with him he was o
years old and was living with his =
od wife, by whom he had theee or
four children, When hie was 30 vours
of age he lived on a ranch with his
wife and child, a boy of 10, and }
home wias in a neighborhood infes
wilk Dbrigands, or what passad for
brigzands, who made freguent inenr- |
siens into the valleys from their moun-
Lain resorts, robbing amd catile Gilllag
ardd murdering, prety muel as it pleas
ol them, to which was added the Ta
ther diversion of picking ap naveler
and others who were worth meney anid
Lolding them for ransaom,

s notoriouns had thelr depredastions
beeome amd =0 helpless were the au-

ities in the matter that the entin
secilon bade fiir to becoine 2 howling '
wiasie, for iraveiers siopped coming
and ihe inhabiranis were getting out as
rast as they conld, Up to this thne Gae-

cia, for that was iy old friend’s e,
had in betier laek most of
his neghbors, due largely o the fact
that e wias a brave man, and Lad in
his employ on his ranch men who were
as quick to tight as any brigamd in the
monntains. One day, however, the
blow struck Garcia, and when Le came
home in the evening he found his wife
crazy with grief and the boy carried
off.

“He knew it was for ransom :md]
waited until the robbers should eome
to the surface for their booty, believing
that the boy would be well eared for as
long as there was hope of getting money
for him. In a day or two Garvia re-
ceived a note to the effeet that the boy
was safe in the hands of Capt. Manuel,
the leader of the gang and the very sonl
and spirit of i1, and that for the sum
of £5,000 paid to him, Manuel, the boy
would be restored., The reply to the
note was to be left in a eertain place a
dozen miles o the north of Gareia's
ranch, and from there Manuel would
get i, Gareia made up Lis mind at
once what to do, and he sent word to
Manuel that the money would be paid
and asked farther instructions.

“fle was duly notified that he was to
come dalone to a Jdistant point in the
mountains and there deliver the money
and get the boy. That was all, amnd,
taking the chances of treachery, he
stacted ont, having with him a dozen of
his best wen. These he jeft as near to
the place of meeting as he dared and
went forward alone some miles. In a
remote spot he was met by Manuel,
whom he Knew, accompanied by five
men.  Gareia was heavily armed and
wore under his ¢lothes a coat of ¢hain
mall, for his was a desperate purpose,
Manugel at onee demanded that Gareia
lay down his arms as a sign of good
faith and hand over the money and
they would take him to the boy. If he
did not they would Kill him and the boy
also,

“In an insfant Garcia replied with a
shot that went through Manuel's brain,
and then before the others could recov-
er their senses he had Killed two of
them, next in command. Then, as oth- |
ers came in response 1o the firing, he |
started on 2 wild ran down the gorge |
of the mouniain with the bullets rain- |
ing round him like hail and some of
them hitting him. By the miracle that
follows men in just such predicamoents,
i got away with his life, thanks to his
chain mail, but he was badly wonnd-
ed, and when he reached his own men
he fell in a dead faint and dida’t Know l
anyihiang for two weeks, :

“When he recovercd his senses it was
to find that his wife had died in a hys-
terical (it and that the boy had been |
Lkilledl by the brigands, or that portion
of them left after Gareia’s foree had
fintabhad with them and driven them
back into the mountains. That ended
the brigand busirxess in that vieinity
for good and all, but Gareia himself
went about for a long time so sad and
broken-hearted that all that his grate-
ful fellow eitizens amd the couniry at
large could do for him seemed to have
but litile offect.  After ten vears the
shadow had been dispelled somewhat,
and he married again, and though he
had a fine wife and good children Re
conld not forget the others, and for
forty-five years no man had ever seen
hlm.smiln. although he was always gen-
tle and kind and good.”

than
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Dreary and Dolefal.

The gloom-pempered pessimist who
hias as many wrongs to redress and sor-
rows to bewail as there are “quills upon
the fretful porcupine,” is one of the
most depressing of bores, says Dean
ilole. He revels in disasters and gloats
upon malformations. He zoes in quest
of disagreeable and disereditabls jnel-
dents, as a pointer hunis a partridse,
and when he finds he stands and points,
If you have a erack in your ceiling, or
a worn place in your carpet, or a pite-
ple on your countenance, thereupon he
fixes his melancholy gaze, You thought
that tiny scar on your horse’s knee was
invisible to every eye but your own: he
has hardly been in the stable two nin-
utes before you hear him exclaim,
“Been down, I see?” with evident satis-
faction to Mmself. He 18 s0 absorbed in
contemplating a broken pane in your
library window that you cannot induee
him to jook at your books. If you afd-
mire a beautiful face he only grunts,
“Awial figure!” If you praise ons of
your fellow-men, all you hear is, "'ty
he drinks.” The weather never sulis
him. His cook is an idiot and his butler
1s a thief. All statesmen are place-hane
ers, all parsons are hypoerites, all law-
yvers are knaves, all doctors are quacks,
Brave mer are mad, generous men are
spendthrifts, Chastity s an Icicle, and
honesty dare not cheat. The world 8

P S -

o |

acenpled by Syrants, eoanes and o'y, 1

the proper time, the oinee siide .-;"-;!ij ay
1o give roe PAassage 1o e airs the bhizsh-

or Ill" ;.:.'I]l' Ihl‘ !]::,: Wi i rate ”f ...“,-u.‘ |

the more effcctive the machinry.
Liissabdibat in winidy couniries enongh
power can be generated 1o run a small
dynamo. The greatest yalue of a wind-
mill is in countrics  where contini:l
pumping of water is necessary for pur-
poses of irrigation. A windmill ¢on-
stracted on this new principle costs no
more than the ol style, is infinitely
tiore effective, less linbhle 10 get ot of
order, and has a greater vark ty of uses
than any heretofore made,

and

Fine Feathers.

Becanse a man is always carefully
and finely dressed, be is not pecessar-
ily vain and shallow. On the contrary,
this fact rather argues that he has a
low idea of his native bodily ¢harms.
Even the extreme types of dandyism
—men who, instead of engaging in pro-
fessional or business  pursuits,
known only as embellishery of side-
walks, illustrators of the fashjons, or
professional time-Killers —are generally
capable of higher things. Many of them
are masters of the manly art of self-
defence, and pride themselves on keep-
ing their bodies in good condition. De
Quincey observes that many instances
during the Napoleonie wars showed
that in the frivolous dandy might often
lurk the most fiery and accomplished
aides-de-eamp.  THd not  Wellinston
pronounce his dandy officers to be the
best?  In our Revolutionary war the
members of the Maryland Brigade,
commanded by Smallwood, “were 1ise
tinguished by the most fashionaldy cut
coats amd the most macaroni cocked-
hats in the Union.” Yet they displayed
untlinehing valor when, at the batile
of Long island, they were hemmed in
by a superior foree. The “loremost
man of all the workl,”™ Julins Caesar,
was a fop.  Aristotle loved te arrmy
himsell in tine clothes: so did Franeis
Bacon, Claverhouse, the Neottish ehief-
tain, was a fup, and ander the finish
of dress amd levity of hehavior, “hid,™
as Fumerson says, “the terrors of Lis
war”

are

When to Try on Shoes,

You would hardly believe that there
are special times and seasons for the
trying on of new shoes, but so it is,
You need a Lirger pair of shoes in sum-
mer than in winter, amd it is always
best to try them on in the Iatter part of
the day. The feet are then at the
maximnm size,  Activity naturally en-
larges them or makes them swell; mueh
sianding tends also to enlarge the feet,
New  shoes should be tried on over

moderntely thick stockings; then yan

e opuat on a thinner pair 1o ease your
feet if the shoes seem 1o be tight, It is
remarkable what a  difference  the
stockings make, IT they are too large
or too small they will be nearly as nn-
comfortable as a pair of shoes that are
too tight. New shoes can bhe worn
with as much ease as old ones, if they
aire stuffed into the shape of the foot
with cloth or paper, and paiiently
sponged with hot water, ©r if they
pineh in some particular spot, a eloth
wet with hot water and laid across the
place will eause immediate and lasting
relief. Milk applied once a week with
a soft cloth freshens and  preserves
boots and shoes,

An Old Problem.,

One of the problems that is as old as
the science of mathematiecs is that of
“squaring the eirele.” By squaring the
cirele is meant the problem of finding
the sides of a square exactly equal in
area 1o a elrele of given diameter. To
do this, either by elementary geometry
or by expressing it arithmwetically in
commensurable numbers, has  been
found to be an impossibility. In other
words, the ratio between the diameter
and the circumference of a circle ean-
not be exactly found, even though in
the division the decimal be earried ont
to 10,000 figures. The above beling the
exact facts in the case, we will say that
the problem of “squaring the circle” is
one that has long been given up by the
mathematicians as insoluble,

The Paris Exposition Lottery.
Subseriptions will shortly be invited

by a number of Paris banks for 3,250, -
000 exhibition lottery bonds of 20
franes each, designed to form the guar-
antee of the exhibition to be held the
year 1000, Among the prizes will be
five ot 508,000 francs each and twenty-
four of 100,000 francs each.

Mastodonic Tooth.
Well borers at Los Augeles, Cal., have
discovered a mastodon tooth at a depth
of forty-six feet beneath the surface, |
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WAGES WAR ON WALRUS.

Mania of a Man Whose Son Was Nilled
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“One fatal day Lis aracked an old
bl swalras, hut insiead of Eilling it he
nimsel! was the vierim. When the
father saw the dead baedy af his soD
he wias wild with grief, which finaliy
gottled into a specoes ol madness, Now
ail hie lives for i= 1o KUl walrus, When
the mania first seizedd him he lived in
a duagont. Now his hut is on the
grouml and ecompesed almost entirely
of walrus skulis. He erawls up behind
the brutes while they are asleep, and,

seizing them by the tusks, stands them
on one emd by main foree. e looks
Into their eyes as though seeking to
recognize the one that killed his son,
and then his knife does the rest. The
head is then eat off and goes to miake
one more to the monument he is rais-
ing to the memory of his son.”-—San
Frauncisco Call,
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Inspired with Cloth.

Lord Chesterfield was the prince of
fops, and there are persons who speak
contemptuously of him, thinking of
him only in connection with “the gra-
ces,” or his toilet, and preparing im-
promptus and very elaboriate courte-
sios for the social cirele. They are ig-
norant or forget that this elegant and
courtly man was one of the best lords-
licutenant that Ireland ever had, the
best speaker of his day in the House of
Lords, a graceful essayist, and the wit-
tiest man of quality of his time. Lord
Beaconstield out-Brummeled Brumimel
in his dandyism. Bulwer, who inher-
itedd 2 fortune, yet lubored in his art
more intenscly than a  bookseller's
drudge, was a fop, fastidiously finical
in his dress, Thomas Moore was as par-
ticnlir in the eat of his clothes 2s in
the turn of his verse. William Pink-
ney, the great Baltimore lawyer, was
a dandy: and so was N, I’ Willis, who,
with all his affectations, was a spark-
ling and attraetive writer. Dandyism
may spring. in some cases, from pure
love of display: but it has eother and
highier causes—the desire to please be-
ing one of them. If & man is by na-
ture “inspired wiith cloth,” if *“a divine
illea of elcth is born with him.” why
should he not seek to give to that idea
the happiest, the most perfect, expres-
sion, as earncstly as e would give it
to any other inhorn idea? Fine feath-
ers do not make fine birds, it is trae;
but tine birds generally have fine featie-
ers,

Building Materials Under Fire,

Experiments have lately been mada
in Vienna to determine the efliciency
of various bunilding materials in resist-
ing jire, and in especial the protection
afforded by these to iron work., For
this purpose an iron coluinn was con-
structed, consisting of two  ehannel
bars Hlux2?y inches, braced together
Ly lattice work, and having placed in
the space between them various alloys
melting at temperatares between 150
and 1,650 degrees F., this being sur-
rounded by birick work in mortar, form-
ing a pier some eighteen inches square,
This column was loaded with safli-
cient weight 1o canse a stress of threa
and a quarter tons per square inch on
the iron work, and placed on a brick
chamber twelve by eight feot in plan
and elevated one-half foot high, Iuel
was distribnted over the floor of this
chamber to a depth of three feet, fired
for two and a Lalf hours, and then ex-
tinguished. The next day when the
heat had sufficiently subsided to allow
an examination, it was found that al-
though the edges of the brick work
were erumbled to the extent of one and
a half inches, the iron column was un-
injured, and only the test bar, fusing
at 150 degrees I'., showed any signs
of melting.

i
Dividing Time, '
It is not strange that a proposition
to change the systengof dividing time
should come from France —the home of
the metrie system. The author of the
scheme, Monsieur De Sarranton, aban-
dons In advance the attempt to dispense
with the hour, but he proposes to divide
the hour into one hundred minutes, and
the minute Into one hundred seconds.
He also urges the division of the circle
into two hundred and forty degrees,
each degree to be subdivided into min-
utes and seconds, l1ke his new hour.

Interesting to Bullders.

In several of the larger cities com-
panies are to be stiarted to supply mor-
tar to bunilders. The buildings in which
it is to be made are seven stories in
helght. The manufacture of mortar
will begin on the top floor. By the time
the stuff reaches the ground floor thea
mortar will be ready for use, and can
be loaded on cars and wagons through
a shute. It will be sold by the ton, and
no sand will be put in until it is

to be carted away.
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